KNOWLEDGE OR ACTION?
through the door. It was taboo and I never spoke to anybody about it. How is it possible for a man to abandon life of his own accord, to hang himself? That question was persistently before niy mind. Then I saw a book which had been written by a Catholic moralist and which treated of apparent death. There I found the case of one seemingly dead who strangled himself in the coffin with his death shroud, while another continued to live. The latter fed himself on the various beasts which fell into the vault and he licked its damp walls for moisture until the next funeral arrived, when he was discovered and rescued. This clinging to life pleased me (though not the kind of nourishment on which it was supported), whereas the suicide was absolutely against nature and contrary to human instincts. Thus it was that suicide became a great problem for me. Even as a boy I used to analyse the character of that class of persons who were disgruntled with life. Later I discovered how it permeates so much of literature."
"A boy who analyses?" I asked, "and who now after two generations is recalling the village and the natural life of the countryside?"
Such interruptions, which are made as feints to
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